












Pioneer Barley Farmers 


of the great northwest fought many a stubborn battle 


with the red man in defense of their farm lands. 


Today this fertile region furnishes mankind the finest 
barley ever grown. The cream of these crops for many 


years has formed the basis of 


Budweiser 


The King of All Bottled Beers 


Its supremacy comes from the best malting barley 
grown in the New World and the finest hops grown in 
the Old World and it is brewed in the most perfect 
brewery in the WHOLE WORLD. 








Bottled only at the 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
ST. LOUIS, U. S. A. 


JUDGE 





The Third Degree 


This story is as old as the mother-in-law joke— 
BUT— it is always new. That is somewhat of a paradox, isn’t it? 
BUT—you know that it is true. 


By James Montgomery Flagg 

















For Your For the 
Den in Town Summer Cottage 
Copyright, Leslie-Judge Co 
‘THE THIRD DEGREE’’ 
When John Produces His Fiancee 
WHAT MORE Plate-marked photogelatine print in sepia 
12 x 16 
APPROPRIATE GIFT? Fifty Cents 
Send Ten Cents for complete Illustrated Catalogue 
Leslie-Judge Company 
225 Fitth Avenue, . - - . - - New York 


Trade supplied by the W. R. Anderson Co., 32 Union Square, New York. 
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“HIS HONOR’S"' MAIL. 


DITOR Jupce—I 
want to con- 
gratulate you on 
the fine appearance 
of JupGe in his 
new robes. He’s a 
vurry, vurry nice- 
looking old gentle- 
man in his spick and 
spandy duds. Long 
life to him and to 
Cordially yours, 
Joun KENDRICK BAnGs, 
The Century Club, New York City. 


Epiror JupGE—I find JupGE the best 





you. 


publication for a busy exchange editor, | 


for I can clip freely, knowing that the 
humor of JupDGE is not only of a high 
standard, but it is always clean. ‘The 
point of a JupGE joke does not require 
italics for emphasis, while the humor of 
some of its competitors is so subtle 
that even a psychologist cannot measure 
it. Sincerely yours, 

LAWRENCE DANIEL Foae, 

Exchange Editor, The Union, 
Springfield, Mass. 


Epitor JupGe—You are making a 
better JupDGE every week. Kindest re- 
gards, Wicsur D. Nessit, 

Editorial Rooms, the Chicago Tribune. 


Epitor JupGe—I always’ enjoy 
Jupce. It is a prophylactic for the 
blues, and when I get tired with dis- 
gruntled kicks from critics and corre- 
spondents, and become _ altogether 
aweary of acrimonious theological con- 
troversies, { depend upon JuDGE for my 
peace and consolation. Please do not 
infer from this little indorsement that 
I am altogether neglecting my Bible 
nor my prayers, but JuDGE does not in- 
terfere with either. Sincerely yours, 

Levi GILBert, Editor, 
Western Christian Advocate, 
Cincinnati, O. 


THE EASIEST WAY TO MAKE 
MONEY. 
to OF the most successful business 
men this country has ever produced 
used to tell his friends that it was easy 
to make money if one knew the secret 
of it, and when asked what that was, 


he replied, ‘‘The easiest way to make 


money is to save it’’; and he added, 
‘*Any fool can make money, but it takes 
asmart man to keep it.’’ No manor 
woman ever got rich by his or her own 
efforts without learning how to save. 
It takes a good buyer to be a good 
saver. People may laugh at ‘* the bar- 
gain counter,’’ but the women who 
know a bargain when they see it and 
who are on the lookout for the best op- 
portunities to buy are to be commended. 
A bargain counter is open every week in 
Jupce. Advertisers are anxious and 
eager for trade, and seek to get in touch 
with the great buying public. They do 
this by making the bargain offers. The 
reader of JupGE who does not notice its 
advertisements loses a great opportu- 
nity. In this issue among others are 
the following: 


The remarkable offer of a monthly income policy 
which will pay all the household bills, help to edu- 
cate the children and provide for the family, at a 
very moderate annual expense. Fill out the coupon 
of the Prudential Life. It costs nothing. 

A catalorue showing how to order the famous 


Douglas Shoes direct from the factory. Drop a 
postal to W. L. Douglas, Brockton, Mass., and men- 
tion JUDGE. 


Do you need a wig? Catalog tree, and wig sent 
on approval. Drop postal to the Lombard Bambina 
Co., 113 Monroe Street, Lynn, Mass. 

A sixty-four-page book with sixteen full-page 
color plates of Yellowstone Park. Fares and train 
service for the season. Nobody should miss this 
opportunity to get a glimpse of the wonderland 
of the United States. Send six cents to A. M. 
Cleland, G. P. A. Northern Pacific Railway, St. 
Paul, Minn. Mention that 
JUDGE and you will receive the catalogue promptly. 

Pictures ‘or your summer cottage. Note adver- 
tisement of illustrated catalogue. Do you want a 
patent? Write for a free book on patents, “ Hints 
to inventors,”’ ete. Drop a postal to Greeley & 
McIntire, Patent Attorneys, Washington, D. C. 


These are but a few of the announce- 
ments in this issue. In writing to ad- 
vertisers always mention JUDGE. 


‘In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE. 


you are a reader of ors 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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To know what 
you’re missing— 
try them. 


CAMBRIDGE AMBASSADOR 


in boxes of ten the after-dinner size 
25c 35¢ 
es In Cork and Plain Tips 


Philip Morris : 
Cigarettes 


Factories: Cairo, London, New York and Montreal. 





Travelers Often Find 


the necessity of a really fine old 
stimulant. In whiskies nothing 
m better is known than 


Sunny Brook 


Whiskey 


It is distilled in the good old Ken- 


tucky way—and its mellowness 
2 a oe om 
of carefal ageing only. Eve 
bottle is sealed eith the Gov. 
ernmeat Green Stamp—assur- 
ance of full proof—full quan- 
tity and fully matured age. 


ears 








Pears’ Soap is not med- 
icated: just good, pure 
soap. Contains no free 
alkali to injure the deli- 
cate texture of the skin. 

Matchless for the com- 
plexion. 

Established in 1789. 


PATENTS PRODUCE FORTUNES 


Prizes for patents. Book on patents. “ Hints to i vent- 
2 Inventions needed.” “* Why some inventors fail. 
ents 





All sent free. Special list of possible buyers to our ci 


Send rough sketch or model for search of Patent (’ffice 
records. Local representatives in 300 cities and towns. UUr 
Mr. Greeley was formerly Acting Commissioner of Pat 
ents and as such had full charge of the U.S. Patent | 'fice 


GREELEY & MeINTIRE, Patent Attorneys, Washington. D. ¢ 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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THE GREAT HORN SPOON. 
By GERTRUDE EDGERTON. 


é¢ TDQY THE great horn spoon!’’ did our 
fathers swear, 

In the days of the long ago; 

But a better spoon than that, I ween, 
In these present days we know. 

The silver spoon which graced the lips 
Of one fair maid at her birth 

Is the luckiest spoon of any wrought 
By the silversmiths of earth. 

And luckier yet the man who wins 
The place of that spoon, say I, 

And presses the lips of that lady fair— 
By the great horn spoon! I will try! 


—E ow 


| 
| 














LOVE’S MENU. 
SHY GLANCES 
INTRODUCTION 
COMMONPLACE REMARKS 
INQUIRIES ABOUT BOOKS 
READING POETRY TOGETHER 
VEILED SENTIMENTS OF LOVE 
BASHFUL EXPRESSIONS OF APPROVAL 
MOONLIGHT 
BRIEF HAND CLASPS 
PASSIONATE PLEADINGS___ SOULFUL SIGHINGS 
PROMISE ASKED WHISPERED YES 
KISSES 
KISSES KISSES 
QUARREL 
KISSES. 











THE SWITCHBACK. 


THE REAL SILLY SEASON. 


THE spring the young man’s fancy, 

When he’s tangle-haired and looney, 

Turns to writing lines to Nancy, 
Showing she has made him spooney. 


A TROUBLED JOB. 
Mother—‘‘ So you are to be Queen of 
the May?’’ 


Little girl—‘‘ Yes; but I think the 
other girls will be insurgents.’’ 


MAx* artists spill the wine of the soul 
in their haste to get beer for the body, 


POLITICAL SPOONING. 
HERE has been consider- 
able political spooning at 
Washington lately—espe- 
cially on the part of the insur- 
gents. If the insurgents 
think they are going to make 
Miss Republican jealous be- 
cause they have been holding 
hands with Miss Democracy, 
they are very much mistaken. 
On the other hand, Miss 
Democracy wants to know 
whether the attentions of 
the insurgents are serious. 
To quote the words of Sena- 
tor Rayner: 





What do our friends mean? 
Are they in earnest or are they simply 
flirting and coquetting with us? Is it 
merely a temporary engagement, or is it 
a permanent love feast? Is the senior 
Senator from Indiana (Beveridge), for 
instance, embracing us simply for the 
ecstasy and transport of the moment, or 
is he willing to unite with us in the bonds 
of holy political wedlock? Whenever we 
have voted with him I have noticed that 
he cast a radiant smile that is full of 
meaning in our direction; but is this 
merely the symptom of a momentary pas- 
sion or is it the token of permanent affec- 
tion? I do not know how the rest of my 
colleagues feel, but I am becoming weary 
of being fondled and caressed, only to be 
rejected and deserted when the supreme 
moment arrives. 


Miss Democracy is perfectly right in 
wanting to know what 
the insurgents mean by 
their attentions. The — 
: ~ LIZP) 
insurgents should not - 
forget that it is a very 
serious matter to trifle 
with the affections of a 
woman. The time may 
come when the butler 
for Miss G. O. P. will 
say to the insurgents— 
even though bringing 
gifts—‘‘ Not at home.”’ 
It is time for the insur- 
gents to stop spooning 
and declare their inten- 
tions as to their choice 
of parties. 


FLOHR! 


INSTEAD OF SWINGING A BIG CIRCLE IT WOULL 
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HERE is something wrong with Mr. 
Hearst if he thinks an editor can 
raise a hundred thousand dollars. 


Insurgents are mostly erring gents. 





A FUNNY SIGHT TO BRYAN. 
THE REPUBLICAN PARTY USED AS A STEPLADDER BY INSURGENTS 
TO DESTROY ITS PLATFORM. 






——- 
PRIVATE Gar 








PARTY PURITY IN NEW YORK. 


71 Dect primaries are re- 

ported to have been 
killed in New York by the 
political bosses. Accord- 
ing to their statements 
Hughes is dead politically. 
They forget, however, that 
the demand for direct primaries comes 
not from Governor Hughes alone, but 
from the people. Consequently the de- 
mand will not vanish with his retirement 
to the Supreme Bench. The reforms of 
Governor ‘Hughes are like Truth, which 
though crushed to earth shal] rise again. 





SPOONING NOT IN THE CURRICULUM. 
-7 id ONE may judge by the 
} contents of the under- 
‘ 







graduates’ publications, 
the average student gives 
a good deal of time to ‘‘ the 





fair co-ed,’’ or to the 
**non-co-ed’’ if the insti- 
tution excludes women. The college 


widow does not have her name in the uni- 
versity year-book, but she usually has had 
as many men at her feet as any of the 
professors. However, times are chang- 
ing. Students—especially in co-educa- 
tional institutions—must confine them- 
selves to the courses given in the 
curriculum. Cupid must give his lesson 
after college days are over. To quote 
the reported words of 
President Osborn, of 
Des Moines College: 

I do not intend that 
Des Moines College shall 
be conducted as a mat- 
trimonial bureau. You 
come here for other 
things than to spoon. 

, Your first duty is to 
study, and when you 
spend your time spoon- 
ing you waste your time 
and the time of others. 
Young men students 
must obtain the permis- 
sion of the faculty be- 
fore keeping company 
with young women. 
The practice of spoon- 
ing has gone too far and 
must be stopped. 


THE FLAG THAT THE INSURGENTS ARE TRYING 





BE PETTER TO SWING THE BIG STICK. 





TO RAISE AT WASHINGTON. 





~~ 





when the accident happened.”’ 





MOTHER GOOSE hEVISED. RESIST EVIL. 


UMPTY DUMPTY sat on the ice, a By W. B. KERR. 
Humpty Dumpty took a great 4 F A BRIBE is offered you, 
rise; Promptly spurn it; 


All the king’s horses 
And all the king’s men, 
With the whole tugging 
populace thrown in, 
Couldn’t pull Humpty Dump- 
ty down again. j 


If you write a thing untrue, 
Better burn it; 
If you ever go amiss 
And in stealing seek for 
bliss, ; 
Should you merely steal a 


/ 


. kiss, 
A PRACTICAL FARMER. neh nantes 0. 
Knicker —‘‘ Small fruits 
THE IDEA! 


are reported ruined by the \ Fol » ie. 5 Rae ae 
frosts.’’ aS 3 Sr. oa Madge—‘‘ How is it you 


don’t like traveling?’’ 


Mrs. Knicker—‘‘ How love- Ne ee dik b 
ly! Then we shall have only Marjorie —‘‘ Those horrid 
big berries in the box.’’ ; ~~ trains won’t wait a minute for 


you, even if your hat isn’t on 
straight.’’ 


TWO SIDES. 8 FE 


Author—‘‘My books sell like hot “GOOD OLD BUGGY HORSE.” 


cakes.”’ M°FE than one love-sick youth thought 
Critic—‘‘ Yes; and they are just about WOULD rather be what I am than he had a mortgage on a girl, till he 
as hard to digest.’’ what I can’t be. started to foreclose. 


AVIATOR’S LULLABY. 
By CLARENCE MANSFIELD LINDSAY. 
FROCE-A-BY, baby, 
Up in the sky! 
Don’t be afraid, dear; 
Papa is nigh. 





JUDGE’S FAVORITE. 
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The lever’s all right, 
The motor’s in tune, 
| Wyo gs And soon we’ll be sailing 
-~ oan ' Ze Right over the moon. 
Rock-a-by, baby, 
Up in the air! 
See the stars twinkling— 
That’s the Great Bear! 
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Half a league more, dear, 
And then we must stop; 
And gently through cloud-land 
To earth we will drop. 
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| =e politicians, 

Shaking in their shoes, 
Spending all their playtime 
OFTEN THE WAY. Watching Governor Hughes. 
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Defendant—‘‘ Well, I'm sure I was on the right side of the road There’s no sound of scoffing MME. NAZIMOVA, IN “ LITTLE EYOLF." 
There’s no more abuse; ‘ oo - . meee skies, 
They’re wond’ring w . our lips the gates of paradise ; 
die d’ring hat will And Cupid sets a wily snare 


Lazvyer—‘‘ Who was in the automobile with you?’’ 
Defendant—‘* My best girl.’’ 


Lawyer—‘‘ I'm afraid the jury will decide against you. They happen Within the meshes of your hair ! 
will think you had no idea which side of the road you were on.”’ When he cuts ’em loose. 
HOOTS FROM CONTENTMENT. 





A WISE OWL. 

OMEN can keep the 

secrets of their own 

making much better than 

those imparted to them by 
another. 

A little thing like get- 
ting into deep water does- 
n’t embarrass the man who 
paddles his own canoe. 

It is true that money 
once made the mare go; 
but now it buys an auto 
and the mare is allowed to 


By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER. 


WOULD rather stand 

on our front wall and 
get a bird’s-eye view of 
our garden than stand on 
the great wall of China 
and have the Emperor him- 
self show me the sights. 

I would rather climb the 
little hill back of our house 
than go to the top of Pike’s 
Peak. It would take less 
effort. 





stay in the pasture. TO HER. 
A woman wants to be 
‘ EAVY dabs of pow- 
prettier than she was the H der, 


last time, and not quite as Z z — a KA Perensen Ample wads of hair 
pretty as she wants to be Serve to set off beauty 
the next time. THE WHITE MAN COMES BACK. When it isn’t there. 
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LOVE OF A MAID. 
By ESTELLE MAY NOLTE. 


REATHES there a man 
with soul so dead 
Who never to himself has said, 
‘This is my own, my 
sweetheart dear!’’ 
Whose heart has not been 
stirred with pride 
To see this maiden by his side, 
To have, to hold, forever 
there— 
Who will belong to him for 
keeps— 
And search his pockets while 
he sleeps? 


HE REASON why so 

many women fail to get 

bargains in the matrimonial 
market is that they can’t go shopping for husbands. 





NOTES FROM THE BASSWOOD &UGLE. 
By ROY K. MOULTON. 
USHROD BIBBINS says the last time he was down to 

New York he see a mounted policeman, and Hank 
Purdy says that’s what they all ought to be—stuffed and 
mounted. Bushrod also says he saw some plain-clothes men 
on Fifth Avenue, but no plain-clothes women. 

Hard times have struck Hiram Spink, and he says if 
he should run his meal ticket through a pianola now, it 
would play a dang lively tune. 

The dogs of war are loose in Peru, and we shall prob- 
ably soon hear the Peruvian bark that is so famous. 

A Chicago woman won a prize of one hundred dollars 
for cookin’ a meatless dinner and can now afford to cook 
one with meat. 


behind the barn. 


off clean, and now I know I’! have to wear his old red whiskers! 
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TOO MUCH FOR TOMMIE. 


MMIE had always had to wear his father’s old clothes, yet no 
one knew just how badly he felt, till one day he was found out 


Between broken sobs it all came out. ‘‘ Pa’s gone and shaved 


” 


He (sighing)—‘‘ Would that both our hearts beat as one!’’ 
She (unmoved)—‘‘ Would that mine beat as won!’’ 
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IN THE FEUD BELT. 


Gunsmith—‘‘ What does a little runt like you want with a revolver ?’’ 
Boy—‘‘ Well, ma’s got the shotgun, pop's got the rifle, and big brother 
Bill 's got the carbine, and I’m not goin’ to let "em catch me nappin’.’’ 


THE YARNS OF CAPTAIN FIBB. 


























1, ‘* *Twuz when I wuz captain of the Polly Ann, 

I wuz a-settin’ on the poop deck one calm summer 

day sunnin’ meself and thinkin of home and 
fambly, —— 








2. ——— when all of a suddent I wuz pushed 

from behind, and as I shoots toward the briny 

I sees that twuz the two mutineers, One-eyed 
Ike and Spike Marlin ! —— 














3. —— Well, there wuz no help fer me. The 

ship scuds on under full sail, and I hears the two 

murderers laughin’ in fiendish glee as I wuz 
slowly drownin’.—— 








— 
—_ 




















4. —— Jist then I looks around 3 
and I sees a ter’ble waterspout 
a-comin’ toward me! —— 





And the next minnit it caught me up 6. 

and whirled me ‘round and ‘round till I wuz 

high in the air, then down I flops right in the 
midst of the flabbergasted mutineers. —— 





Of course, then I clapped ’em in irons, 

and has no more trouble the rest of the v’yage. 

Yes sir, that wuz a lucky waterspout fer me, or 
I 'd never be here to tell the tale.”’ 
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BROADWAY. 
s to the much-abused Mr. Kipling.) 
M. HENRY? 


GAY 
(With the usual apologic 
By P 
N A RESTAURANT called Rector’s, lookin’ westward to the street, 
There's a chorus girl a-settin’, who, I claim, is pretty neat; 
An’ the bright white lights are shinin’, an’ the taxi horns they say, 
**Come you back, you Western cowboy, come you back to gay Broadway !’ 
Come you back to gay Broadway, 
Where the actorines all stay; 


Can’t you hear their cabbies shoutin’ from the park to gay Broadway? 
On the rad to gay Broadway, 
Where there's fun both night an’ day, 

An’ the wine corks pop like thunder in the Astor ’cross the way! 


Her gown’s some flamin’ color, an’ her Chantecler is black, 

An’ her name is Wilhelmina Genevieve Terese de Jacques; 

An’ I seed her first a-smokin’ of a Pall Mall cigarette, 

An’ a-chattin’ very friendly with some New York boudoir pet, 
Some old Johnnie of the town, 
Whom they called Pendexter Brown. 

Plucky lot she cared for Johnnies when she saw me comin’ roun’! 
On the road to gay Broadway 


When the evenin’ show was over an’ the paint ’most washed away, 
She’d meet me at the stage door, an’ 1’d sing out, ‘‘ Taxi! hey!’’ 
We'd go to some fine restaurant an’ get a table there, 
An’ when we sauntered down the room, I tell you, folks would stare! 
Chorus girls, a-drinkin’ beer, 
Used to say that we looked queer; 
But we knew ’twas only jealousy that made the hussies sneer. 
On the road to gay Broadway 


I am sick o’ talkin’ nonsense to the corn-fed beauties here 
(You stack ’em up by Miss de Jacques, an’ they’d seem mighty queer), 
For I hear the voice of Broadway, an’ it’s there that I would be 
In the restaurant called Rector’s, sailin’ on a champagne sea. 
Ship me off to gay Broadway, 
Where there ain’t no cows and hay! 
Hear the newsboys shoutin’, ‘‘ Extry!’’ as they hurry down Broadway! 
On the road to gay Broadway, 
Where there’s fun both night an’ day, 
An’ the wine corks pop like thunder in the Astor ’cross the way! 


NO CHANGE. 
E SEE that the Interstate Commerce Commission has decided 
that the Pullman Company mustn't charge so much for upper 
berths as for the lowers, but the uppers will always remain higher, 


just the same. 
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PLEASANT SUMMER READING. 


THE MODERN BURGLAR. 
By HENRY JAMES 


N EXPERT knowledge of burglar tools does not constitute 
complete intellectual equipment for the modern operator. 
He must cultivate the more graceful arts. First of all, he 
should learn to write verse. Let him pour forth his soul in 
Composition of rhymes that jingle true will be found 
a great help. While his themes may be of wide range, the 
home and mother style he will find most effective. A little 
touch of dewy eve, with the cows tinkling down the lane, will 
come in nicely. Nor should blushing dawn be overlooked. 
Better, though, not to refer to it as rosy-fingered Aurora, this 
being trite. Besides, there is a town of that name out in Illi- 
nois—not rosy-fingered, of course. Be sure to touch on spring 
and the early bird, omitting as banal the early worm. Don’t 
forget a tribute to freedom. 
This preparation may have the result of enabling the stu- 
dent of burglary to break into the magazines, instead of break- 


sonnets. 


“SHOULD AULD ACQUAINTANCE BE FORGOT?” 














ing locks, commandments, and the sleep of worthy people. 
Breaking into magazines lacks the excitement of being a felony. 
At least, it is not yet under this classification. Thus poetry 
may become distinctly reformatory; more properly, however, a 
preventive than a cure. 

But if the magazines send back regrets—which, by the 
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A SUSPICIOUS CHARACTER. 


‘** Here, you! Move on!’’ 
** That 's all right, officer, I’m just waiting for a re-bait.’’ 











K A COZY CORNER. 


way, they don’t feel, and make you pay the postage on—at 
least the burglar may go about his more productive stunt with 
a song in his heart. Armed with a pistol and a poem, he could 
carry terror to the householder by threatening to fire off one or 
the other. Then if fortune fails him and he is caught and sent 
to jail, he may write out a few songs and soon be invited to go 
right out himself. 

For there is a moral quality in poetry and a force more 
than spiritual. It snaps bars asunder, as it were; shivers 
chains, breaches the detaining wall. The blast of horns that 
leveled the outposts of Jericho was not a circumstance to the 
bubbling effusions of the properly trained burglar. His stuff 
works both ways. It opens the prison door when he is inside, 
and the doors of hospitality when he is outside. It is the es- 
sence of dynamite, the soul of the jimmy. 

Poetry does not stand alone in graciousness of attribute. 
Music is playing a good second. Hasn’t a naughty girl just 
been released from reform school because of the limpid sweet- 
ness of her upper register and the mellowness of her chest 
notes? Sure she has, and the only reason Oscar Hammerstein 
isn’t after her right now is that he has gone out of the business. 

If, in the future, some nocturnal genius shall combine 
poetry, music, and a dark lantern, he will make such a name 
for himself that he can discard his string of aliases. 


EFORE marriage he spends on her all the money he can get 
hold of, mostly against her protest ; and afterward she 
spends on herself all of his money she can get hold of, mostly 
against his protest. 
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By VICTOR A. HERMANN. 


H, DE days am wahm en hazy 
When de springtime cums aroun’, 
En Ah cleeh et maks yu lazy 
Diggin’ brown wuhms fum de groun’. 


DESS FISHIN. 





Now Sam he sees de blue cohk poppin’, 
Underneaf de ol’ daid tree. 

He grabs et Jim—no time foh stoppin’— 
En skeehy Jim he grabs et me. 


Sumthin’ say et’s fishin’ weddeh, 


Sun too hot to wuk to-day; 
Sam en Jim en me togeddeh 


Slip off wheh de eddies play. 


De ol’ daid pine Drop yo’ line 


Across de run, 
De big grapevine 
Det shiel’ de sun. 


MURMURS. 
HERE is certainly some class to this 
exploring business. If a fellow 
doesn’t discover anything, he is a coward; 
and if he does, he’s a liar. 

They will probably settle that Pinchot- 
Ballinger squabble about the time we 
finally find out whether it was Shakespeare 
or Bacon who wrote Shakespeare’s plays. 

President Taft has taken another fly- 
ing trip East, and it must be some flying 
aeroplane that will hold him up. 

Some of those canned cherries that a 
new bride puts up are more to be pitted 
than censured. 





As long as they were only of this sort 
we did not worry. 


Wheh de speckles run, 
When fishin’s fine 
Deh’s lots ob fun— 


De nex’ yo’ see our brown laigs flappin’ 


En stihhin’ up de mud below, 
Wid a red-eyed turtle snappin’ 
Foh a bite ob heel en toe. 


Fish en dream, 


Dess fishin’! 


AIN’T IT AWFUL, MABEL? 
By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 


Society note: The Princess Parlaghy bars the Duchess of 
Manchester from her private elevator at the Plaza. 


Y GUM! 
Society is going some, 
When the swaggers 
Look daggers 
At each other, and one 
Won’t let the other run 
On her elevator! Wow! 
Don’t that jar you, now? 
My scat! 
If it keeps on like that, 
It won’t be long till every hotel 
Where such exclusive exclusives dwell 
Must have an elevator, 
A private car, to meet 
Each hypercritical holder 
Of a royal lumtum suite. 
Then every hotel patron 
Who has the scads to pay 
Will run his elevator 
In his own exclusive way, 
And all the humble patrons 
Must stand around and wait 
To catch accommodations 
Or make their trips by freight. 
Oh, say! 
The only way 
To be the real caravansary kibosh 
Is to hand out the josh 
To everything in sight 
That doesn’t size up right, 
And swell, 
And hire the whole darn hotel. 
Say, rank and title is a snap 
And money is no sin, 
But now and then they slip a cog 
And make the whole world grin, 
Don’t they? 
HE pursuit of art has its recompense. 
It affords an acceptable excuse for 
hair, rudeness poverty, separation, and 
divorce. 





Dream en fish; 
De eddies gleam, 
De long lines swish. 


In spring et seem 
Det man’s one wish 
Am hug de stream— 
En fish, fish, fish! 
Dess keep on fishin’! 


CUPID & CO. (Unlimited. ) 
Make remittance payable to Miss Dear Girl. 

Mr. Spooney Lover, Debtor. 
To March 31. One hand 
CE kcckunnaee 
April 1, One teeny- 
weeny kiss ..... 
April 2, Two teeny- 
weeny kisses ... 1 novel. 

April 3, One soul 


1 box candy. 


1 dozen roseg 


| ee ea 1 long auto ride. 
April 4, Several soul 

kisses,......... 1 bracelet. 
OOF sine disor acewdce 1 wedding ring. 





But since this kind has entered their ranks 
we begin to get scared. 
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A PLEA FOR THE USE OF BIGGER WORDS. 


By ALEXANDER HARVEY 


ISINTERESTED as are the efforts 

of those young ladies who now 
strive to revive the art of conversation 
among us, they will have to blush with 
the most mortifying consciousness of 
failare if they strive merely to make 
Americans talk well. The trouble with 
Americans is that they talk too well, 
and no one can talk too well without 
being rude. For when a man says in 
plain and simple language that every 
exactly what he 
Other- 


one can understand 
means, he means to be uncivil. 
wise he wouldn't say it. 

It seeme odd that in our country the 
use of large words in conversation is so 
deprecated. The flora and the fauna of 
the continent are both immense, and so 
are the fortunes of our millionaires. 
Then there is the State of Texas— 
larger, if statistics do not lie, than the 
face of Germany. When we reflect, 
moreover, upon the prodigious size of 
contemporary hatpins, the bulk of the 
average skyscraper, and the mania for 
immense automobiles, it seems down- 
right odd that the average word in the 
average American's vocabulary remains 
small. The use of large words is, for 
all that, often involuntary and constitu- 
tional, and nowise unbecoming a hero 
nor true greatness 
and fortitude of mind. It is, of course, 
true that lack of habit in the use of big 
words begets an awkwardness, not to 


inconsistent with 


say self-consciousness, in their utiliza- 
tion. One begins to hate big words 
upon the mere unreasonable inference 
that they are to be eschewed simply be- 
cause they are big. But why should a 
big word be avoided as if it were poison? 

An enormous word has the great ad- 
vantage of being unfamiliar. Never- 
theless, men and women, and even boys, 
dislike avowing an 
meaning of even sesquipedalion terms. 


Take 
a Day Off 


for an outing—fishing 
tramping or loafing 


ignorance of the 


automobiling, 
with a supply of 


complete enjoyment of 


that's 


to insure the 
the occasion 


The Spring Tonic 
You Need 


Happy days and Evans’ Ale go together. 





There is an implication of accentuated 
dignity in the exploitation of a vocabu- 
lary replete with the unintelligible. 
Assertions that the day is warm acquire 
new significance and fresh importance 
when embodied as a proposition that the 
temperature is abnormally tropical for 
the zone inhabit. Naturally no 
sensible person ventures upon utterance 
thus oracular without a preliminary in- 
timation to individuals in his environ- 
ment that he has emancipated himself 
from the restraints imposed by conven- 
tion upon the purely rhetorical in utter- 


we 


ance. 

No misconception could be more egre- 
gious than the inference that large 
words, or, rather, their advocacy, would 
involve the country in a deluge of talk. 
Many of the most renowned among those 
adepts in the terminological to whom 
we refer as lexicographers were senten- 
tious. 

The great Dr. Johnson, whose 
English dictionary made him so 
illustrious, could be terse. ‘‘ Sir,”’ 
he said to a friend of his once, 
** you are a liar!’’ This, however, 
was an exceptional instance. He 
now and then 
by way of contrast. They drew 
attention to the interminability 
of his ordinary characterizations. 
The rule is, in other 
employ 
and 


used short words 


words, to 
monosy!!ables 
dissyllables for em- 
phasis. The poly- 
syllables form the 
infantry of the 
great army of 
speech, with the 
short words in posi- 
tions of command. 
‘*No!”’ That is a 
good word—none 
better—and we should learn to say it; 
but to say it constantly is to make ene- 
mies. ‘* Yes,’’ again, is a sweet word; 
but to repeat it constantly is to be weak. 
A safe rule is to act upon the general 
principle that little words are harsh, 
whereas big ones are sonorous and strike 
the ear like the notes of the trumpet 
that thrills. They convey the effect of 
profanity without the guilt of swearing. 

If it be objected that brevity is the 
soul of wit, the reply is that the im- 
portance of wit, the charm of it, is over- 
estimated. Many a man has risen to 
the United States Senate who never in 
| the whole course of his life displayed a 
particle of wit, but very few have 
| reached it without the use of big words. 


JUDGE 


| The big word rnakes the big 


** You, men are all alike. 
and after you don’t even want to live with us.”’ 


man, and while it does not 
necessarily follow that the 
bigger the word the bigger 
the man, it is a legitimate 
deduction that the bigger 
the man the bigger the 
bank balance, and money 
talks. If it be not a case 
of big words, it is one of 
big figures; but as we can- 
not all be millionaires, we 
must inflate our verbiage. 

Nor should the man of 
small words be discouraged 
because, when involved in 
a concatenation of poly- 
syllables, he is ridiculous. 
It will be only a matter of 
time when, after assiduity in the use of 
a copious vocabulary, he will use big 
words with an inevitable dignity and a 
total absence of self-consciousness. It 
is related of one of the noblest of men 
that, finding himself insolvent, he bor- 
rowed an insignificant sum from an aunt 
who kept boarders. Investing in a 
quantity of pins, he purveyed them to 































BEFORE AND AFTER. 


Before marriage you would die for us, 


the proletariat with inadequate financial 
result. Luckily he retained, among the 
relics of previous opulence, some en- 
graved visiting cards. Ringing the 
bell of a residence in the metropolis of 
Massachusetts, he said to the maid who 
opened the door, 

** Wil] you present this card to your 
mistress and announce to her that the 


‘scion of a house with which she is allied 


craves an audience?’’ 

He was instantly shown into the 
drawing-room, wherein the mistress of 
the mansion made her appearance after 
the briefest interval. 

‘*Madam,”” said he, bowing, ‘‘ the 
articles I place in your hand are the 
products of an industry comparatively 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Beware how you ask 
a girl to wait for you, 






For by the time you are ready the 
weight may have grown as broad 
as it is long. 


recent in this country, yet of far greater 
ramifications culturally than the histo- 
rian of the sartorial art has ever sus- 
pected. The fee is nominal—in fact, 
ten cents.’’ 

The young man became solvent. His 
vocabulary made him so. It all took 
place, of course, in Boston; but why 
should it not happen in Chicago or in 
Des Moines? 


KISSES. 


As Shelley would write it now. 
By GRACE MacD. THOMPSON. 


I FEAR thy kisses, gentle maiden; 
Thou needest not fear mine. 
My lips are sterilized and laden 
With antiseptics nine. 


‘I fear thy microbes are in motion; 
Thou needest not fear mine. 
But if thou’lt use peroxide lotion, 

I need no longer pine. 


FRESH AT NIGHT 
IF ONE USES THE RIGHT KIND OF FOOD. 
lf by proper selection of food one can 
feel strong and fresh at the end of a 
day’s work, it is worth while to know 
the kind of food that will produce this 
result, 

A school teacher out in Kansas says 
in this connection: 

‘* I commenced the use of Grape-Nuts 
food five months ago. At that time my 
health was so poor that I thought | 
would have to give up my work alto- 
gether. I was rapidly losing in weight, 
had little appetite, was nervous and 
| sleepless, and experienced almost con- 
| stantly a feeling of exhaustion. 

‘I tried various remedies without 
good results; then I determined to give 
particular attention to my food, and 
have learned something of the proper- 
ties of Grape-Nuts for rebuilding the 
brain and nerves. 

‘*T commenced using Grape-Nuts, ané 
have since made a constant and rapid 
improvement in health, in spite of the 
fact that all this time I have been em 
gaged in the most strenuous and exact 
ing work. 

‘I have gained twelve pounds 0 
weight and have a good appetite, my 
nerves are steady, and I sleep sound. 
have such strength and reserve force 
that I feel almost as strong and fresh 
at the close of a day’s work as at the 
beginning. 

‘* Before using Grape-Nuts I wa 
troubled much with weak eyes, but #& 
my vitality increased, the eyes became 
stronger. , 

‘*T never heard of food as nutritious 
and economical as Grape-Nuts. ’ 

Read the little book, ‘‘ The Road to 
Wellville,”’ in packages. ‘‘ Theres ® 
Reason.’’ 

Ever read the above letter? 4 
new one appears from time © 
time. They are genuine, true, 
full of human interest. 
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WHY SHE WAS PROUD. 


Representative Longworth, of Ohio, 
is telling his friends this one. He 
heard it at a gathering at the National 
Press Club in Washington recently. An 
irish woman had occasion to call upon 
a neighbor. Noting that the house was 
unduly decorated she remarked upon 
the novelty. ‘‘And shure it’s because 
my son is just after comin’ home from 
prison,” the other explained. ‘‘But I 
thought he got tin years,’’ commented 
the neighbor gravely. ‘‘He did, but 
they g’ve’im three years off f’r good 
behavior,’’ answered the mother. 
other woman was silent for a minute 
and then said, ‘‘My! ain’t it grand to 
have a boy like thot.”’ 


ALL ALONE. 


An amusing story about Mr. Roose- 
velt has just become public after many 
years. Doing the honors at the White 
House to an English guest, the Presi- 
dent regaled the latter with stories of 
his prowess during the Spanish-Ameri- 
can War. Kermit, who had been lis- 
tening attentively to the monologue, 
finally broke in with the anxious query, 

“Say, popper, couldn’t you get any- 
body to help you lick the Spaniards?’’ 


The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using 
adash of Abbott's Bitters. Sample by mail, 25 cts. 
in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


A DEMOCRATIC PREACHER. 

A good story is told of a ‘‘country 
gentleman’’ who, for the first time, 
heard an Episcopal clergyman preach. 
He had read much of the aristocracy 
and pride of the church, and when he 
returned home he was asked if the peo- 
ple were ‘‘stuck up.’’ ‘‘Pshaw, no!’’ 
replied he. ‘‘ Why, the minister actually 
preached in his shirt sleeves.’’ 
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The Following Extract From a Letter 


To Prudential Ordinary Policyholders 


Should be read attentively by Every Husband and Father of a Family: 


I wish to specifically call attention to | 


what has become popularly known as The 
Prudential Monthly Income Policy. 


Practical experience has demonstrated 
to us that this is the safest and most perfect 
form of life insurance contract ever devised 
for the absolute protection of the family. 


The different forms of insurance issued 
by The Prudential have their special 
merits and are issued to meet the specific 
wishes or needs of our patrons. But 
whether for specific or general purposes, 
provision for the actual support of depend- 
ents is the natural and sincere desire of 
every husband and father. There is nothing 
that so completely meets this requirement 
as The Prudential Monthly Income Policy. 


The wife is educated to depend on an 
income or allowance to meet the current 
bills and expenses of running the home. 
Hence it would be safest and most con- 
venient for the widow and mother also to | 
have an income payable monthly, like sf 





A Prudential Monthly Income Policy Check 
Coming Every Month Will Pay Household Bills. 


Write for full Details. 


The Prudential 


Insurance Company of America 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


Home Office, Newark, N. J. 


pension or salary, which would relieve her 
of such business cares as the investing of 
money and of the uncertainties that would 
naturally attend. The Prudential Monthly 
Income Policy protects her in these re- 
spects. It removes all possibility of loss. It 
is the widow's policy, the home policy, 
the family policy, and if everything else 
should fail, it comes to the rescue, and is 
to her a never-failing source of support. 
No plan for the support and protection of 
the widow, the daughter, the son, or other 
dependent has ever been devised that is so 
perfect in all its features. 

It may also be taken upon the Endow- 
ment plan, providing for a monthly income 
or old age pension, for the insured himself, or 
for his beneficiary, or for both. 


I remain, very truly yours, 


ee Daye _/ 


PRESIDENT. 














Send for 
full particu- 
lars and cost. 


WED wnecnceen 
a month income, 


BS kes se svnccconts 
Peder certarevesie 
SEED ss cvcteesdnada wane 
My age is..... 


Beneficiary’s age.......... Dept. 105. 














JUDGE'S CARICATURE STUDIES. 


CLARK HOWELL, 


Editor Atlanta Constitution. 









THE PHOTOGRAPH. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE, It will be appreciated. 


THE CARICATURE. 





W. L. DOUCLAS 
$5, $4, $3.50, $3, $2.50 & $2 
THE STANDARD 
FOR 30 YEARS. 

Millions of men wear 
W.L. Douglas shoes be- 
cause they are the low- 
est prices, quality con- 
sidered, in the world. 
Made upon honor, of the 
bestleathers,bythemost 
skilled workmen, in all 
the latest fashions. 

W. L. Douglas $5.00 and 
$4.00 shoes equal Custom 
Bench Work costing $6to$8. 
a a. $3, $2.50 & $2. — 
name and price on the bottom. “Look fer (0. Rake ge 
Substitute. Fast Color Eyelets. 

sk your dealer for W. L. Douglas shoes. If not 
for sale in your town write for Mail Order Catalog showing 


how to order by mail. Shoes ordered direct from factory 
delivered free. W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Masa, 


JUDGE’S LIBRARY 
10 cts.---All seunaiiabdanitaie - 


WIGS and TOUPEES 
Best Non-detectable Toupee in the 
World. Sent on Approval. Special 
rates to barbers. Catalogue free. 

LOMBARD BAMBINA CO. 
113 Monroe St., Lynn, Mass. 

























CHEAP THINGS. 
The only thing not costly now, 


The only thing not high in price 
Is Brother Halley’s comet. 


It grieves us much to tell it; 
’Tis anything that we possess, 


This talk about the comet 
Being so very, very cheap 

Is buncombe. Don't believe it 
The cost is ten cents a peek. 









This Halley comet matter 


As poets’ idle chatter. 


TEDDY. 


Has anybody here seen Teddy? 
T E double D Y. 

Has anybody here seen Teddy? 
Have you seen him smile? 


Has anybody here seen Teddy, 


A PARADOX. 


Dan Cupid is a marksman poor, 
Despite his love and kisses; 









He’s always making Mrs. 


NOT LAWN TENNIS. 





IN THE DRUGSTORE. 


good, 
Hen, 
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And quite a distance from it, 


— Boston Herald. 


There is another cheap thing—yes— 


When we are forced to sel! it. 
Chicago Record-Herald. 


— Detroit News. 
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MILWAUKEES 
LEADING BOTTLED 


BREWED BY MILLER 


Hict LIFE 
|= 3 2 ae 








There's nothing quite so cheap about 


Admitting that its tail is punk— 





Sure, his copy’s hot, his taste is true; 
He’s a news man through and through. 


Teddy of the matchless style? 


For, while he always hits the mark, 


—Cornell Widow. 
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KENTUCKY 





I. VW. HARPER 


CELEBRATED FOR ITS PURITY. 
SOUGHT AFTER FOR ITS PERFECT FLAVOR. 
TRUSTED FOR ITS UNCHANGING FINE QUALITY. 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
LOUISVILLE 


WHISKEY 






















CAP 4282 GOWN SMILES 




















‘*Horrors! I’ve lost another set!’’ 
quoth Mabel, as she swallowed her teeth. 
— University of California Pelican, 


‘*Have you any five-cent cigars?’ 
‘*No; but we have something just as 
Here’s a ten-cent cigar.’’ 


Sixty-four pages; sixteen full 
page four-color plates from 
new photographs; a score 
of other views 
color half tone. 
of the book-makers’ art---as 
interesting as it is beautiful. 


Those who numbered the 
Northern Pacific’s 


in soft one- 
A triumph 


“WON - 
book among 
their library friends, when 
formerly published, will wel- 
come this reissuance of the 
work in new dress, with new 
text and illustrations---larger 
and more beautiful than ever 


“Through Wonderland” describes 
and pictures the greatest of our 
national parks, reached directly via 


Northern Pacific Railway 


---the ONLY LINE TO GARDI- 
NER GATEWAY-.--official en- 


1910 Season: June 15 to Sept. 15 
Visit it THIS summer. 


Through sleeping cars direct to 
the boundary, daily during season. 


IN CHANTECLERLAND. 


London Sketch. 


**Are cannibals vegetarians?’’ 


dear; humanitarians.’ 


se SS 


In answering advertisements please 








’— Yale 





“Through Wonderland” 


Send six cents in stamps for the 
most beautiful book on 
YELLOWSTONE PARK 
ever published 
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SOLITARY SMOKERS. 


‘*I enjoy a quiet smoke,’’ said a man 


Miss Plymouth Rock—" But how am I to tog fellow- -passenger of a liner. 
know that T am only the forty-second girl you 
ever loved ?’ 


‘*Well,’’ said the stranger, moving 
across the deck, ‘‘you will never be 
troubled with crowds while you smoke 
cigars of that brand.’’—American Col- 
lege. 

SUBSTITUTION. 

‘*Haven’t you any purpose in life? 
asked the minister of the melancholy 
druggist. 

**No,’’ sighed the druggist; ‘‘but I’ve 
something just as good!’’—Red Hen. 


9 


NOVELTY. 
Knocker—‘‘Say, here’s an original 
baseball story.’’ 
Second senior—‘‘ How’s that?’’ 
Knocker—‘‘ Hero wins game in eighth 
inning, instead of ninth.’’— Yale Record. 
Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


QUITE TRUE. 

Chester—‘‘See the ladybug on the 
dresser !’’ 

Archie—‘That’s not a_ ladybug. 
Ladybugs never go into young gentle- 
men's rooms.’”’ 

Chester—‘‘ But this is a landladybug.’”’ 
—University of Michigan Gargoyle. 


NO DOUBT. 
**Professor Smart is a man of large 
mental caliber, is he not?”’ 
**He certainly is a big bore.’ 
versity of Minnesota Minnehaha. 


’— Uni- 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. 


‘*This,’’ said Cesar mournfully, as he 
vainly tried to masticate his Texas 
round steak, ‘‘is the most unkindest 
cut of all.’’ 

After this, of course, it was only a 
question of time before they assassi- 
nated him.—Stanford University Chap- 
arral, 

“ | 

First cadet—‘‘Gee! you got a shape 
like a match.’’ 

Second cadet—‘‘Well, a match has a 
head; that’s more than you’ve got.’’— 


8 | Windmill. 
mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


















The Worlds Best 
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The quickest, most 
wholesome and bene- 
ficial of stimulants. 
Use it for health’s 
sake. Look for the 
name UNDERBERG 


Sold Zverywhere. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U. 8S. Agents, New York, 






















LADIES CAN WEAR SHOES 


one size smaller after using Allen's Foot-Ease, the 
antiseptic powder to be shaken into the shoes. It 
makes tight or new shoes feel easy; gives instant 
relief to corns and bunions. This isan easy test: 
Sprinkle Allen’s Foot-Ease in one shoe and not in the 
other and notice the difference. It’s the great st 
comfort discovery of the age. Sold everywhere, 2. 
Don't accept any substitute. For FREE trial pack- 
age, address Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 


Ti Zits), 


“MADE AT KEY WEST~ 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau wil! send yo 
all newspaper clippings which ma) 
appear about you, your frie ends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Unt 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26t 
Street, New York. 


VARICOSE VEINS, ' Barr pes 


are completely cured with inexpensive home t poner 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling. tiredn ss and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp 

W. F. Young, P. D. F., 9 Temple St., Springfield, Mass 
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GET MARRIED Matrimonial pape! with ad 

vertisements of marriag® 
able people from all sections, rich, poor, old, young, 
Protestants, Catholics, etc., mailed, sealed, Free 


B. F. GUNNELS, Toledo, Ohio. 





PROMPTLY RELIEVED BY. 
THE ENGLISH REMEDY 


IBLAIR’S PILL 


SAFE. &. EFFECTIVE, S0c&SI 


onucoisys. “y 


OR 95 HENRY ST. BROOKLYN. N.Y. FS 
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WHAT OUR GRANDFATHERS SMILED OVER 








AN IRISHMAN WILL TAKE COMFORT 
WHERE AN ENGLISHMAN 
WILL GROWL. 

Che English travelers complain that 
ey are so much hurried in our hoieis 

so little in our stage coaches. An 
-ish traveler took a different view of 

ease. Honest Pat came in at one 
o'clock, and was called up in a half an 
hour. ‘‘And what will ye charge for 
the lodging?’’ ‘Twenty-five cents,”’ 
was the reply. ‘‘An’ sure ’twas kind of 
ve to call me so airly; if I'd slept until 
the morning, I’d not had the money to 
pay the bill!”’ 
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CONUNDRUMS. 

“My love,’’ said Boyle, to his wife, 
“why is a Laplander like an umbrella 
maker? D’ye give it up? ’Cause he 
derives his support from the reindeer 
(rain, dear).”” 

Why is a man that marries twice like 
the captain of a ship? Ans.—Because 
he has a second mate. 

Why is a tight shoe like a fine sum- 
mer? Ans.—-Because it makes the corn 
grow. 

Why is a fool like twenty hundred- 
weight? Ans.—Because he is a simple- 
ton. 

Why is the heel of your boot partisan 
in its character? Ans.—Because it’s 
bound to run down one side or the other. 

es 

A celebrated divine, who was remark- 
able in the first period of his ministry 
for a loud and boisterous mode of 
preaching, suddenly changed his whole 
manner in the pulpit and adopted a mild 
and dispassionate mode of delivery. 
One of his brethren, observing it, in- 
quired of him what had induced him to 
make the change. He answered, ‘‘ When 
I was young I thought it was the thur- 
der that killed the people, but when I 
grew wiser I discovered that it was the 
lightning—so I determined to thunder 
less and lighten more in the future.’’ 


“Who made you?’’ inquired a lady. 
teacher of a lubberly boy who had lately 
joined the class. 

‘I don’t know,’’ said he. 

“Don’t know? You ought to be 
ashamed of yourself, a boy of fourteen 
years. There’s little Dickey Filton, he 
is only three, he can tell, I dare say. 
Com2 here, Dickey—who made you?’’ 

*“*Dod,’’ lisped the infant prodigy. 

“There,’’ said the teacher trium- 
phantly; ‘‘I knew he would remember.”’ 

“‘Well, he oughter,’’ said the stupid 
boy; ‘‘’tain’t but a little while ago 
since he was made.’’ 


A gentleman at a musical party, see- 
ing that the fire was going out, asked a 
friend in a whisper, ‘‘How he could 
stir the fire without interrupting the 
music?’’ ‘*Between the bars,’’ replied 
the friend. 

‘“‘How many tunes can you play?” 
asks Timmins of a street fiddler. ‘‘Any 
you like to call for.’’ ‘‘Can you play 
‘Beautiful Star’?’”’ ‘‘Yes.’’ ‘‘‘Old 
Dog Tray’?”” ‘‘Yes.’’ ‘‘‘Polly, Put 
the Kettle On’?”’ ‘‘Yes.”” ‘ ‘Evening 
Hymn’?”” ‘‘Yes.’? ‘‘Then play them 
all together, for I’m in a hurry.”’ 


The only persons who really enjoy bad 
health are the doctors. 


Montreal and Chechen. 


a. verita! le edition de luxe among railroad pamph- 
anes been issued by the Grand Trunk Railway 
ystem to proclaim amongst tourists the glories of 
Se cities f Montreal and Quebec. The brochure is 
wtifully printed and generally arranged in the 
a Style of earlier days, when the ornamenta- 
— of a volume was regarded as an important inci- 
“ent to its presentation of reading matter. It gives 
an interesting description of the two most interest- 


mg cities in Canada, with many illustrations from 
P ? phs. Sent free to any address, Apply to. 
+P. Dwyer, 290 Broadway, New York. 15 


Diddler invited two or three to take 
a drink, and was telling big stories 
about himself. ‘‘Come,’’ said one of 
the party, ‘‘you have told us what you 
can do; now tell us what you cannot 
do.’’ ‘‘Well, that’s easily done,’’ re- 
plied Diddler. ‘‘I can’t pay for the 
drinks you have just had.”’ 


The most beautiful flowers are those 
that are double, such as double pinks, 
double roses, and double dahlias. What 
an argument is this against the chilling 
deformity of single blessednses! 
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sixty years of experience that is responsible 
for this master brew— 


Pabst 
BlueRibbon 


The Beer of Quality 


Beneath its rich, creamy foam you 
will find a mellow, delicious 
beverage that not only satisfies 
as a drink but is a natural 
tonic—pure, wholesome and 


S44 Made and Bottled 
= by Pabst at 
Milwaukee. 
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The Master Brew 


While Pabst resources and 
reputation guarantee perfection 
of ingredients, it is the exclusive 
Pabst “know how” backed by 
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You will find 
Pabst Blue 
Ribbon Beer everywhere— 
served on dining cars, steam- 
ships, in all clubs, cafes and 
hotels. 


Order a case to-day 
from your dealer. 


Pabst Brewing Company 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 










A NEW DEVICE 


‘« Dey say niggahs don’t know nuffin. Well, den let 'em figgah out how dis ol’ hoss done got in dat coop and cotched dis pullet.’ 











A LARGE FAMILY. 
‘* How many have you in your family ?’’ 
Vrs. Brogan—** Seven, mum, counting the pigs in the yard.”’ 





